Handwritten Journal Book of the Lakeside Literary club in 
Eppards Point Township, Illinois 


This 4 inch wide by 6 inch tall hard bound book was included with other information about Benjamin 
Franklin Bradbury (1857-1919). It is assumed the editor referred to in this book was B. F. Bradbury. 
There is a date of 1884 in this book. 


Mr. Bradbury made a hand-drawn illustration of a memorial grave stone for the Lakeside Literary club 
and he listed it as born in 1880 and died in 1884. 


The small pages have been enlarged in this document to make them easier to read. 
There were two loose documents inserted into the book. They are included at the end of the pages. 
Apparently, the Editor made copies of this book and gave the copies to people who contributed to the 


book. See the latter part of the book for thank you notes to the editor for sending them a copy of the 
book. 


Dale C. Maley 
Fairbury, Illinois, Historian 
July 21, 2024 
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The following documents were not attached to the book, but were inserted into it. 


BETTER NOW THAN THEN 


I would rather have one little rose 
From the garden of a friend 

Than to have the choicest flowers 
When my stay on earth must end. 


I would rather have the kindest words 
And a smile that I can see 

Than flattery when my heart is still 
And this life has ceased to be. 


I would rather have a loving smile 
From friends I know are true 
Than tears shed round my casket . 
When this world I bid adieu. 


bring me all the flowers today 
Whether pink, or white or red 
I'd rather have one blossom now . 
Than a truckload when I'm dead. 

—R. E. Bradbury 1875-1969 


